PORTRAIT   OF   A   GENTLEMAN
Benesh would not. He thought that this was treachery, that
these were untrustworthy allies who gave such advice. He
anchored his hopes to France and England, to that magnificent,
principle of collective resistance to an aggressor that England had
betrayed in Abyssinia. He could have hitched his Czechoslovak
wagon to the German star on good terms, and would not* He was
wrong, bitterly wrong. He should have done this.
I had seen him last in December 1937. For three and a half
hours he had earnestly explained his motives and intentions in
that painstaking English, and as he is now gone from the political
scene I think I can repeat some of the things he said. This
conversation seemed to me of such historical importance — I was
already convinced that Czechoslovakia's fate was sealed — that I
took a shorthand note of it and still have the account, word for
word.
The whole burden of his tale was that he would not and could
not change his policy unless France and England told him that
they did not want him, that they regarded Czechoslovakia as a
liability rather than an asset. Repeatedly he said, £I must know,
I must know.'
Read these words:
If Germany takes the question of minorities as a pretext for
attacking Czechoslovakia, where they are better freated than
in Poland, Hungary or Italy, for instance, British opinion must
understand that this is done, not because the situation of the
minorities is bad in this country, but because we have not
been submissive to German foreign policy in general and
have resisted.
I could also very easily make peace with Germany if I had
cared to,make the same equivocal policy as Monsieur X or
Monsieur Y. I could make the same peace as Monsieur Z has
made with Italy, if I wished to accept German influence in
our general foreign policy.
All this German campaign against us — if only this could be
understood in England — is not on account of the German
minority and its treatment, but because Germany thinks she
can force us to adopt a different foreign policy — to abandon
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